Siam
terrestrial fauna. But here and there long trails
of a pinkish-white streak the greenish waters
saturated with organic substances. They are
companies of pelicans, sleeping as they float.
Until the middle of the day, we continue our
progress over this motionless lake, which gleams
like polished tin. On the eastern horizon what
looks to be a kind of green foam stretches
endlessly, and with an endless sameness: tall
trees, the trunks of which are entirely sub-
merged, so that the tops alone rise out of the
water. It is only an illusory shore, for beneath
the verdure the lake continues its extent for
indefinite distances. It is no more than the
boundary of the deeper waters in which the
vegetation has lost its footing.
Thirty leagues, forty leagues of submerged
forest unroll in this way while we continue our
peaceful course towards the north. An immense
zone, useless during this season from the point
of view of man, but a prodigious reservoir of
animal life. Shades fall of snares and ambushes,
of ferocious beaks and claws, of little venomous
teeth, of little stings, sharpened for deadly sting-
ings. There are branches that bend beneath
the weight of grave marabouts in repose; and
trees so laden with pelicans that in the distance
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